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Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle men 3
That you haue tane atardy fluggard heere. :

L or. How haue you {lept my Lord ?

Rich. The {meetelt {lee pe, and faireft boding dreames
That euer entred in a drowfie head, :
Haue fince your departure had my Lord ;

Me thought their foules whole body Richard murthered ;
- Came to my tent and cried on victory
L promife you my foule is very iocund,
In the remembrance of (o faire a dreame,
How farre into the morning is it Lords?
Lor. Vpon the ftroke of foure.
Rich. Why then tis time to arme, and giue direion,

More then [haue faid,loving country -men (K% Orarson .
(bis fouldiers, |

The leifure and inforcement of the time,
Forbids to dwell vpon,yet remember this,
God, and our good caufe,fight vponour ide, -
The prayers ofholy Saints and wronged foules,
Like high reard bulwarkes,{tand before our faces,
Rwharf except,thofe whom we fight againtt,
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow :
For what s he they follow?truely gentlemen,
A bloudie tyrant,and a homicide.
Onraifed in bloud, and one inbloud eftablifhed :
One that made meanes to come by that he hath,
And flaughtered thofe that were the meanesto hel pe him:
A bace foule {tone,made precious by the foyle
Of Englands chaire, where he isfallly fet,
On that hath euer beene Gods enemy :
Then if'you fight againft Gods enemy, :
God will in juftice ward youas his fouldiers ;
If you fiweare to puta tyrant downe,
You f{leepe in peace the tyrant being {laine,
Ifyou doe fight againft your countryesfoes,
Your countriesfat, (hall pay your paines the hire,
. Ifyondoefight infafegard of your wiues,

Your wites fhall welcome home the conquerours :

Ifyou doe free your children from the fivord,

Your childrenschildren quitsitinyourage:

C

, Then inthe name of God and all thefe rights,

ﬂ Aduance your

; 'gg;;inl:étthis cold corpsontheearths could face :

1 gucif I thriue,the gaine of my attempt,

e

o
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ftandardsdraw your willing fwords
he ranfome of my bold attempt,

(t of vou thall fhare his part thereof;
g::nﬁadrsmis and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully,

| God, and Saint George, Richmond,and victory.

Enter King Richard, Rat. ¢o.

| ng. What fayd N orthumberland as touching Richmond?
Rat. That he was neuer train'd vp in armes.

King. He fayd the truth, and what (aid Swrrey then,

 Rat. He finiled and fayd, the better for our purpofe.

King. He was in theright, and foindeed it is:

‘ ; -
l|the clockethere The clocke fFriket
gu: l:lcc a Kalender who faw the funne to day?
Rat.Not 1 my Lord,

King.then he Jifdaines to thine, for by the baoke,
He (hould haue brau’d the Eaft an houreagoe,

. Ablacke day will it be to fome body,

Rat. My Lortd.
Kin .Th: {unne will not be {eene today,

The skie doth frowne and lowrevpon our army,

| Iwould thefe dewie teares were from the ground,

Not {hine to day ;why, what is that to me :
II:/I[Zrc dlll:l t(()) Ritho?\d ? for the {elfe- f.ame heauen
That frownes on me looke ﬁ\}i ly vponhim.
 Enter Norfolke, : _
Ner. Armc,arr:e,my {ord,‘ the foe vaunts in the field,
King., Come buftle, buftle, caparifon my horfe,

~ § CallvpLord Szanley,bid him bring his power,

| Iuyilllead forth my fouldicrs to the plaine,
| Andthus my battell {hall bee otjdered.

- | Myfore-ward fhall be drawne in length,

N Confiting equallyof horfe and foote. .

A Our archcrsax :

Loy Duke of Norfelke, Thomas Earle of Surrey

| Shall hauethe leading of the footeand horle,
| Theythus direGted,we will follow

hall be placed in the mid{t,

M
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